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The JWagedie ofHmlet 

bcaft, tis not fo,it beginnes with the rugged firrhus,hi wlwft 

fable Armes, 

Black as his purpofc did the night rcfemble. 

When he lay couched in th’omynous horfei> 

Hath now this dread and black compleftionfmeard^ • 

With heraldy more difmall head tofoote, 

Now is he totall Gales horridly trickc 
With blood offathers> mothers, daughters, fonnes, 

Bak’d and cmpafled with the parching ftreetes 
That lend a tirrahus and a damned light 
To their Lords murther, rolled in wrath and fire. 

And thus ora-cifed with coagulate gore. 

With eyes li^ Carbunkles,the hellilh Tkirrhus 
Old grandfire Prirfw leekes 5 fo proceede you. 

Tol. Foregod niy Lord well Ipoken, witli good accent and good 
Tlay, Anon hefinds him, (dilcretiou, 

Striking too Ihort at Greek es, his antickefword . ; 

Rebellious to his arme, lies where it fals , 

Repugnant to commaund j vneqnall matchr, 
f*»rj[i«iatPrw?»driues,inrageflnkeswide, , 

But with the whifte and winde of his fell fword, 

Th’vnnerued father fals : 

Seeriaing tofeele this blowe, with flaming top 
Stoopes to his bafe 5 and with a hiddious cralh 
Takes prifoner Virrhus earc, for loe hi's fword 
Whichwas declining on the milkie head 
Ofreuerent Pww, fcem’d i’ch ayre to flick. 

So as a pai.nted firant flood 
Like a netvtrall to his will and matter, 

Did nothing : 

But as we often fee againft Ibme ftorme, 

A filence in the heauens,rhe rackeftand flill, ’■ 

The bold winds fpeechlefle, and theorbe belowe 

As hulh as death, anon the dreaclfull thunder 

Doth rend the region, fo after !P/nfe«paufe, ■ 

A rowfed vengeance fets him new a worke. 

And neuer di d the Cyclops hammers fall. 

On Armor forg’d for proofe eternc, _ 

Withlefl'cremorfethenPHT^wrbleedingfwbrd ' 
Novwfalis on 
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Prmce jof DemAirhfl ^ , 

Out, out, thou ftrumpet Fortune, all you gods, ■ 

Tn<rcnerall lined take away her power, 

Br?ake all the fpokes, and follies from her wheele. 

And boule the round naue do wne the hill of heauen 

As lowe as to the fiends. 

mm Sriho the fathers with your beard ; pretheefay on, he^ 
fofali‘^‘^e,or a taleof bawdry, or he fleepes, fay on.come to 
Butwho,awoe,hadfeenethe mobkdQuc^e, 

. jit„;, TheiTioblcdQueenc. ^ 

^ol That’s £00(J. . * r 

fUy Riinne barefoote vp and downe, threatmng th^ 

With rehume,a cloutvppon that head 

Where late the Diadem flood, and for a robe, 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

Ablancketin the alarmeoffeare caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongue in venom Iteept, 

Gainfl fortunes flate would trealoii haue pronounlt j 

But if the gods themfelues did fee her then. 

When fliehw ?irrtej make malicious Iport 

In mincing with his fword her hufbandlimmes, 

The inftant burfl of clamor that Ihe made, 

Vnldie things mcrtall inooue them not at all. 

Would hauemademilch the burningeyes ofheauen 

Andpafsioninthegpds. . , 

M Looke where he has not turnd his cullour,and has tearcs m s 

eves, prethee no more. . n ri - r 

■ mm. Tis well, He haue thee fpeake out the reft of this loone. 
Good my Lord will you fee the players well bellowed 5 dpe yon 
heare, letthembe wellvfed , forthey arc theabflraft andbreere 
Chronicles of the time j after your death you were better haue a 

bad Epitaph then thcirill reportwhileyou hue. % r ' 

Tol. My Lord,! will vfe them according to their deferr. . 

Ham. Gods bodkin man, much better, vfe euery man after his de- 
fert, & who fliall fcape whipping, vfe them after your owne honor 
and dignity , thelefle they deferue the more merrit is in your boun- 
ty. Take them in.. 

■ M Come firs. j n 1 

Hi?».Follow him friends, wccle heare a play to morrowcjdoft thou 

hearo 




